
7 he Taming 0 / the Sbre'fy. ' 

Petr. IfayiriuheMocne. 

KateX knew it isthe Mooue. 

Petr. Nay then you lye ; it is the blefTed Sunne,' 

Kate. Then God be bicft.nische b Idled Tun, 

Bhc funne it is not, whes you fay it is not. 

And the Moonccbju^escuen asyourmindc: 

W hat you will haueit nam’d, cuen that it is, 

And.fo it (hall be lb Jot Katherine, 

■Hurt. Petr neb to, gt»e thy wayes, the field is won. 

Petr. Well, forward, forward thus the bowlc Humid run 
And not vnluckilyagainftthe 8ias: * 

But fofc : Com t any is comming here. 

Enter Placentia. 

Good morrow gentle Miftris, where away : 

Tell rheefwee'c Kate, and cell me trucly coo, 

Tiaftthou b hefdafreflierGentleweman: 

Sitch warre of white and red within her checfces : 

What ftarrs do fpanglc heauen wichfuch beautic, 

As thole two s y es become that h cauenly face ? 

Faire louely Maidc. once more good day to thee: 

Sweete K ate embrace her for her beauties lake . 

Hart. A will make theman in ad to maker he woman of him, 
Yong budding Virgin, faire, and frcfli, and fwcete. 
Whctheraway, or whether isthyaboade.? 

H rppy the parents of fo faire a cl tilde ; 

Happier the man whom fauour-iblc liars 
Aloes thee for his louely bedfellow. 

L Pctr. Why how now Kate, I hope thou art not tn ad, 
i hisis a man old, wrincklcd, faded, withered, 

And not a Maiden, as thou fail! he is, 

Kate. Pardon old father my mitfaking eyes. 

That haue bin fo bedazled with the funne, 

1 hitcucry thing I lookonfeerncth greenc: 

Now I pcrceiuc thou ar a reucrcnc Fathers 
Pardon I pray thee for my mad miflaking. 

Petr. Do good old grandfire, and with all make knows 
Which way thou rraucllcft if along with vs, 

W ee fit a 11 be ioyfull of thy company • 


TheT&mmg of the Shrew. 

pin. Faire Sir, and you my merry Miftris, 

That with your ftrangc encounter much amafdemc: 

My same is call’d Vincentio, my dwelling Ptfa, 

And bound 1 am to Padua, there to uifite 
A fonne of mine, which long I hauc not feene. 

Petr. What is his name? 

Vine. Lucent to Gentle fir, 
petr. Happily met, the happier for thy fonne : 

And now by Law , as well as reucrent age, 

1 may intitle thee my lotting Father, 

The lifter to my wife, this Gentlewoman, 

Thy Sonne by this hath married: wonder not, 

Nor be nor grieued, Ihe is of good efteeme, 

Herdownc wealthie, and of worthie birth; 

Befidc, fo qualified, as may befeemc- 
The Spoufe of any noble Gentlewoman .* 

Lee me imbrace with old Vincentio, 

And wander we to fee thy lion eft forme; 

Who will of thy arriuall be full joyous-. 

Vine. But is this crue, or is it elfe your pleafurc, 
like pleafant trauailorstobreakeaieft 
Vpon the companie you ouertake ? 

Hort. I do allure thee father fo it is. 

Petr. Come goc along and fee the truth hereof, 

For our firft merriment hath made theciealous. 

Hor, Well Petrucbio, this has put mein heart; 

Hauc to my Widdow.andifihe froward, 

Then haft thou taught Hortenfio to be vntoward. 

SnterBiondello, Luccntio and Bianca , Gremio 
is out before. 

Biond. Softly and fwiftly fir, for the Pried is ready. 

Lac. I Hie Biondello ; but they may chance concede .thee at 
home therefore leaue vs. Exit. 

Biend, Nay faith* lie fee the Church a your backe, 
Andrhencomc backetomy miflris as fonne a $ 1 can. 

(/re. I maruaile (fambio comes not all this while. 


Snter Petruchio, Kate^Vineentio, Cjruwio 
PV-ith attendants* 
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